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5 SHE SHRIEKS. SHE HOWLS, 
EA SHE SOBS. BUT THE 
A TORMENT NEVER ENDS. 
Y OUR SUBJECT--WHOSE PERSONAL 
(DENTIFICATION |S CAROL DANVERS -- 
(S A BIPEDAL HOMONID, FEMALE, LEVEL 
TWO ON THE STANDARD EVOLUTIONARY 
SCALE. HER COMPANIONS, THE X-MEW, 
ARE MU/7ANT7S-- GENETIC DEVIANTS 
FROM THEIR RACIAL NORM, ENDOWED 
WITH EXTRAORDINARY PHYSICAL 
\ \ AND MENTAL ABILITIES. 


\ “4 
THAT [5 WHY WE OF THE BROOD 
ACQUIRED THEM AS HOST FORMS 
FOR THE PROGENY OF OUR GREAT 
MOTHER. DURING THE FINAL META- 
MORPHOSIS, EACH HATCHLING WILL 
p\ ABSORB THE POWERS AND GENETIC 
Ma POTENTIAL OF ITS HOST. 


/ HOWEVER, THIS CREATURE 
1S AN ANOMALY. NEITHER 
MUTANT NOR BASELINE 
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.-» WE ARE SUBJECTING 
HER TO EVOLUTIONARY 
MODIFICATION. 
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I REMEMBER HER BEIN' 

CARRIED OFF BY A COUPLEA 
BROOD SCIENTISTS, FOR AN 

‘EXAMINATION | I‘M NOT 
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THE LUMINATORS-- : FOR WHAT IT'S ~- THE NAME IS 
THEY'VE GONE OUTIL : WORTH, BUB-- WOLVERINE / 
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WITH THE SAME STUFF, MAKI 
BONES VIRTUALLY UNBREAKABLE. 


WHAT CLASSES ME AS A MU7AN7, 
THOU “ 


% 
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ZI BEFORE THAT, Y, 
ie A Commando. [nay 


WE GO BACK A WAYS, SHE AN’ I-- “SHE WAS A LOVELY 

WE WORKED TOGETHER A LOT LADY--SKIN AN’ 

WHEN SHE WAS A PART OF U.S. SOUL, 

AIR FORCE |NTELLIGENCE-- 
SHE'S A FRIEND. 


A 
"WHEN THE RUSSIAN KGB CAPTURED 
HER, L WAS ONE O' THE TEAM THAT 
DISOBEYED ORDERS AN! PULLED 
HER OUT, 


"NOW SHE'S BARELY 
RECOGNIZABLE 
AS A HUMAN BEING. 


“HER FEATURES FLOW LIKE HOT WAX SHAPED BY SOME SHOULD I EVEN TRY? THERE'S NO 
SICKO SCULPTOR'S HANDS, SHIFTING WITHOUT RHYME 


= GUARANTEE SHE'LL REVERT TO 
OR REASON, OBVIOUSLY, THE SLEAZOID GIZMO 1S HUMAN. MAYGE IT'D BE BETTER 
RESPONSIBLE. 


TO PUT HER OUT OF HER MISERY. 
FIRST, CAROL. 


“PROBLEM 15, HOW 
TO SHUT THE 
SUCKER DOWN. 


I DECIDE TO LEAVE WELL ENOUGH ALONE -- FIDOLIN'LL 
ONLY MAKE THINGS WORSE. gp 
lar 1 A al ///i [|S LF ai 


INSTEAD, [My 
CROSS MY [H/) 
FINGERS... J 
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G 
“I CAN'T MAKE HEAD NOR TAIL OUT OF THE CONTROLS, SO & THAN @ 
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AN’ WRECK 
EVERY THING 
IN SIGHT. 
SIMPLE. EFFEC- 


WIZ 
TIVE. LIKE ME. “I HOPE CAROL 
——= qd 4, FEELS THE SAME. 
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EASY, DARLIN’, YOU'VE HAD A ROUGH < 
RIDE, BUT TL. THINK YOU'RE GONNA BE OKAY. I'VE BEEN LYIN/ O' 


LS) FIRE, .. BURNING 
; WITHIN ME-- SO 
BRIGHT, $0... BEAUT(- 
FUL, LOGAN YELP 
ME! 


“SHE LOOKS NORMAL, BUT 
APPEARANCE DON’T MATTER 
BEANS. 


“BUT WE'RE PROFESSIONALS WITH A NE V STRANGE. AFTER ALL THE SLEAZOIDS PUT ME _ >} 
JOB TO DO. SO WE COPE AS BEST WE THROUGH, YOU'D THINK T’0 BE WEAK, PHYSICALLY 
CAN. ME. SHOT TO PIECES. BUT I FEEL BETTER THAN Ay 


THAT'S TWICE LOWE YOU 
[S MY LIFE, LOGAN. 
(J 


WE HAVE A 
CHANCE @ 


"NO, I 
SUPPOSE J) SS 
NOT. 
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--GACK ON EARTH,ON A 
SPRAWLING ESTATE SOME 
FORTY MILES FROM NEW 
YORK C/7% A MANSION /S 
BEING REBUILT. UNTIL 
RECENTLY, (7 HOUSED 
PROFESSOR CHARLES 
XAVIER'S SCHOOL FOR 

UY GIFTEO YOUNGSTERS, 
ANP SERVED AS HOME ANP 
SECRET HEAPQUARTERS 

OF THE X-MEN. 


THE YOUNG WOMAN (S LORNA DANE; THE YOUNG MAN, 
ALEX SUMMERS--MUTANTS, LOVERS, PART-7T/ME 
X-MEN. THE OTHER MAN (S' ALEX'S FATHER-- CHRISTO- 
PHER SUMMERS, FORMER MAJOR, USAF. NOW, AS 
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TRANSPORTER HERALDS 


THE ARRIVAL OF TWO 
FIGURES ON THE LAWN. 
| THEY'RE EXPECTED. 


LILANDRA HAVE BEEN 
KIONAPPED, 


CORSAIR, HE LEADS A BAND OF INTER-STELLAR FREE- 


BOOTERS, THE STARTAMMERS . 


THE SEAMS, AS EVERYONE 
CHOOSES SIDES. EVIDENTLY, 
DEATHBIRD ALLIED HERSELF 
WITH A RACE OF ALIENS 
FROM BEYOND KNOWN 
SPACE, THE BROOD. 


MY BROTHER, MY FRIENDS-- THEY 
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--AND THERE'S 
‘NOT A BLASTED 
THING I CAN DO To 

HELP THEM !! 


THE X-MEN AND EMPRESS 
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THE SILENT SPARKLE OF A 
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DEATHBIRD 

DELIVERED, AND 

THE BROOD |MMEDIATE- 

LY TOOK THEM TO THEIR 
HOMEWORLD, WHEREVER THE 
BLAZES THAT IS. HEAVEN 
ONLY KNOWS THEIR FATE. /| 
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= SORRY, DAD. MY FAULT. 
FALSE ALARM. 
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I UNDERSTAND, 
SON. WE ALL 
NEED TO BLOW 
OFF SOME 
STEAM. 


AIS GLOVES TO SUMMON 

AUIS HAND WEAPONS. iN A 

SPLIT-SECOND, HES 
READY FOR ACTION. 


YOU SEEM 
T’ BE A MITE 
NERVOUS, 


MY SON HAS 
BEEN KIDNAPPED. 
L INTEND TO RES- 


CUE HIM. OR 
\ AVENGE HIM. 


WE'LL BE WARPING 


CHARLES ISN'T HERE. HES TAKING 
OUT OF ORBIT AS 


THIS VERY HARD, CHRIS--NOT SO 
MUCH THAT THE X-MEN ARE IN 


POWER, HE WAS AND [S$ UN- 
ABLE TO 00 ANYTHING 
ABOUT IT. 


STRONG MAN, 
MOIRA. HE’LL 
RECOVER. 


ALEX’LL WANT 
TO GO WITH 


T WON'T LET 
HIM, MUCH AS 
I'D LIKE HIM 
BY MY SIDE. IF 
ANYTHING HAS 
HAPPENED TO 
SCOTT, OR 
HAPPENS TO 
ME, AT LEAST 
ALEX WILL 

BE SAFE 


ALSO, THIS 
WILL BE A 
KILLING 
MISSION. 
I’M USED 
TO THAT. 
ALEX ISN'T. 
L DON'T 
WANT HIM 
TO LEARN. 


HE'S LOST THE WOMAN HE LOVES AND HIS BELOVED. 
X-MEN, HIS FAMILY. HE'S ALONE, CHRIS. AYE, HE'S STRONG, 
BUT EVEN THE STRONGEST BACK HAS ITS BREAKING POINT, 


TI REAR, FOR CHARLEY, 
THIS’ MAY BE IT. 


FAREWELL, 
CORSAIR. 
GOOD LUCK. 
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EACH TIME MY OPTIC BLASTS KAYO 
ONE OF THEM, ANOTHER HUNTER 
POPS UP TO TAKE HIS PLACE. “yf 
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TAKEN CARE BF 
OF business!] J 
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we, 
meg, ISN'T IT2 WHAT IS THIS 
PLACE--NOT THE EARTH, 
THAT'S FOR SURE--WHERE 
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@ Qe SO HARD To REMEMBER...~ << 
25) C ) AND NONE OF THOSE MEMORIES % 
60% MAKE ANY SENSE. THE BROOD ISN'T 

me» GIVING ME A CHANCE TO SORT 
— THINGS OUT, EITHER: 


IT HOPE THE REST OF THE 
X-MEN ARE ALL RIGHT-- 
\F THEY’RE IN THE SAME 
FIX, WE-- EA ?// 
Sy WZ ] 
2, Vk 
Le .) of 
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WELCOME, SISTER, WE HAVE 
k SEEN EAGERLY AWAITING YOU. 
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( HE TURNS TOWARDS 
HIS FRIENDS AND 
TEAM-MATES. - - 


CL 
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Om O50 
---ONLY TO HAVE HIS GREET-~ 
(NG BECOME A STRANGLED 


Ee CRY OF HORROR AND DEMAL. 


MY DEAR CYCLOPS, 
WE ARE THE X-MEN. 
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SCREAM DENIALS ‘77L YOUR LUNGS 
BURST AND YOUR HEART CRACKS, 
CYCLOPS, THEY WILL CHANGE NOTHING. 


YOUR FATE I$ SEALED, YOUR 
METAMORPHOSIS ewe TABLE. 
OOK! 


NOT AS YOU ARE, HUMAN -- 
BUT AS YOU WILL SOON 
BECOME. 


Ca 
\ NO POWER [IN THE UNIVERSE 
CAN SAVE YOU. 
y 6 ise ee 7. 
FANGS ANO CLAWS TEAR AT 


AIM, STRIPPING AWAY Hs: 
\ ALIMAN'T Y... = | 


OUR GREAT MOTHER 
IMPLANTEO AN EGG 
U/THIN YOU. 


\ 


.- REVEALING THE YOUNG QUEEN NESTLING F~ >) 
IN HIS SOUL. 


S : =~ 
SSS TAN S\ mL 


EN SUCH AID WAS 
GIVEN WHEN T FIRST 
TRAINED YOU, CYCLOPS. 


P-PROFESSOR 
XAVIER --?/? 


S DESPAIR SWEEPS THROUGH HIM AND WHEN SHE ORAWS p AM TI LOSING THEREIN LIES YOUR 
NN AIM CLOSE, TO HIS DOOM, HE DOES NOT RES/ST, BUT O MY MIND 2! SALVATION. NS 
i THEN, SUDDEMLY... g AM ZT ALREADY 
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TNSIDE HE REALIZES. 
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ALL THE IMAGES ARE PHANTOMS, REAL--AND THREAT. ) 
ENING--ONLY SO LONG AS HE ALLOWS THEM 70 BE SO- 
XAVIER 1S THE MOST POWERFUL TELEPATH 


ON EARTH. FROM THE BEGINNING, HE TRAINED 
THE X-MEN TO RESIST PSIOMC ATTACKS. 


IMAGES.- - FADING SO FAST] 
--CAN’T HOLD ONTO THEM. 
I PONT BEALCr WANT 


THE SKY--SO MANY MOONS. 
WE'RE A LONG WAY FROM 
HOME. 


MEMORY TELLS ME WE'RE 
SUPPOSED TO BE ON 
LILANDRA’S THRONEWORLD, 


CYCLOPS DRAWS ON ALL HES 
| LEARNED, ON COURAGE PROVEN 
ON SCORES OF BATTLEFIELDS, 
ON STRENGTH AE NEVER KNEW 
HE POSSESSED... 


A I DON'T WANT ‘TO DISTURB _HER--THAT 
COULD PROVE DANGEROUS FOR BOTH OF 
US-- BUT I THINK L'‘D BETTER. 
Cc) 


I REMEMBER OUR BEING HONORED 
FOR RESCUING LILANDRA-- YET 
OUR CLOTHES ARE IN TATTERS. 
AND MY NIGHTMARE INDICATES 
SOME SORT OF PSYCHIC CON- 
FLICT. IF SOMEONE [5 MANI- 
PULATING OUR 

MINDS. - - 


--- ENERGY COALESCES AROUND 
ORORO /NTO THE FORM OF ONE 
OF THE CREATURES FROM HIS 
MGHTMARE. THE YOUNG QUEEN 
SMILES AT HIM.. - 


a 
ess 


HE STEPS FORWARD, THEN FREEZES AS 
BEFORE HIS DISBELIEVING EYES... 


| | THE ASTRAL 
| (MAGE FADES 


ae 


WHY... WHY 
AM LT 
WEEPING 2 


WHAT DOES 
ALL THIS MEAN?! 
WHAT'S BEEN 
DONE To Us ?! 


I HAVE TO WAKE HER! 


I'VE BEEN SCARED A 
BEFORE, BUT THIS IS 
DIFFERENT. (T'S AS 

(IF WE'RE ALREADY 
BEATEN, THAT-- 
REGARDLESS OF 
WHAT WE DO OR J 
HOW HARD WE TRY-- 


— 
-- THERE'S C 
NO HOPE. 


E-- WE 
WIPE 
LILANDRA'S 
YACHT. 


WE HAVE TO FIND THE OTHERS, BUT WHERE DO ¥G 
WE GO FROM THERE2 EVEN IF WE ESCAPE FROM 
THIS CITADEL, HOW DO WE GET OFF-PLANET 2 


Y” CYKE OL BUDDY, 
THATS THE LEAST 


Y 4 
WOLVERINE -- 
YOUR SKIN! 


I AM LOST-- I WISH I HAD 
BEREFT OF MY MORE THAN WORDS 
SELF--AND... TO OFFER, ORORO. 
AT WAR WITH 

MYSELF, WITH- 


HOLLOW AND 
MEANINGLESS. 


IT AIN'T A PRETTY STORY, 
DARLIN; AN‘ IT CAN WAIT. TOP 
PRIORITY {S HAULIN’ OUR TAILS 

OFF THIS ROCK, PRONTO! 
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“THE SLEAZOID CITY IS BUILT INTO THE CARCASS O' 

ONE O' THEIR LIVIN’ STARSHIPS. THE SKELETONS SO 

FLAMIN’ BIG, ITS BONES REACH ABOVE THE BREATHE- 

ABLE ATMOSPHERE. LIL'S YACHT |S MOORED TO THE 
TOP O* ONE OF THE MAIN RIBS. 


"WE REACH IT, WE 
TAKE IT, WE GONE.” 


THE QUARTET GOES TOSUMMON 
THE TEAMS OTHER MEMBERS ANZ, 


CYCLOPS, I AM WE ARE IN THE ENEMY'S © COLOSSUS, KITTY AND NIGHTCRAWLER 

CONFUSED. DESPITE ' CAMP, PETER, TRUST ME. Y STILL PERCEIVE ILLUSION, NOT REALITY. 
ALL YOU HAVE TOLD ME, I é Se. THAT COULD CAUSE PROBLEMS IF WE 
STILL PERCEIVE THIS AS  SSss . 


ihe HAVE TO FIGHT. , 
ME UNCOMFORTABLE TO THIS WAY, CYKE. LILS 
\ SNEAK ABOUT, AS IF WE : = 
WERE IN SOME ENEMYS § 
CAMP. 


THANK GOODNESS FOR WOLVERINES TRACKING 
ABILITIES. WITHOUT THEM, WE'D BE LOST FOREVER 
(N THIS MAZE. 
LI HATED SPLITTING 

THE TEAM, BUT I HAD NO 

ALTERNATIVE. WHILE WE 

FIND LILANDRA, IT'S UP TO 

STORM'S GROUP TO 

STEAL THE YACHT. 
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I WISH I KNEW WHAT 
» WAS BOTHERING WOLVERINE. 
4, \T HAS SOMETHING TO DO 
APY s WITH HIS WEIRD SKIN 


all} 
at LA PATTERNING, BUT HE 
ZZ, Ve WON'T TALK ABOUT IT. 
SAM / | 


Nox EN 

SX | \ A iV) toad oe = - 
FASCINATING. THESE CORRIDORS Y TO ME, 
DON'T APPEAR TO BE CONSTRUCTED, THEY FEEL 
BUT THE RESULT OF SOME 


LIKE NORMAL 
NATURAL, ORGANIC PROCESS. HALLWAYS. 


AND WHEN 

I TOUCH 

THE WALLS, 
I Fee. 


ha 


I SHOULD TELL CYKE ABOUT THE EGGS 
THE X-MEN ARE HOSTING, BUT I CAN'T. 
NOT YET. AN' HOW DO I TELL HIM THE REST-- 
Saas 
--THAT MY BODY'S HEALING SUPPOSE THERE'S TUNNEL BRANCHES, CYKE. 
FACTOR DESTROYED THE NO CURE FOR THE LEFT ONE LEADS TO LIL. 
EGG IMPLANTED IN ME, OTHERS-- WHAT RIGHT ONE--CRIPES, WE 
THAT 2M FINE, THEN 2 DO I WATCH HIT THE JACKPOT! 
MY FRIENDS TRANS- A 
FORM ya eal 


THE QUEEN'S DOWN 
THERE -- THE BROODS 


WE NAIL HER, We'LL 


CRIPPLE THE WHOLE 
OUTFIT ! 


g, 


LEAVE HER BE, 


THIS IS NO TIME FOR 
WOLVERINE. a YOUR FL 
THAT (SN'T 
WHY WE'RE Ze 
HERE. 


FLAMIN’ NAMBY- 
PAMBY RULES, SUMMERS! 
THIS IS WAR! 


Ca 


G a SS 
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Se > NP [A 
4 Swot saute vi YOu post- 
THE X-MEN DON'T KILL, LOGAN. an 


PONE YOUR 
DISCUSSION. 
coLossus, 
ARM 


THE HUMANS ARE TO YY T’LL HAVE 

OR GPL | BE TAKEN ALIVE-- AND THE HEARTS 
f HARMED AS LITTLE OF WHOEVER 

‘ I AS POSSIBLE! DISOBEYS! 
D | yy H 
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WA 
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WITH A THOUGHT, THE YOUNG 4 
RUSSIAN TRANSFORMS HIS .--70 ORGANIC. STEEL -- 
BODY FROM FLESH AND BLOOD... SYPER-STRONG, WELL- 


(T ISN'T THE BROOD'S STYLE TO 
HOLD BA 


THEIR TACTICS GIVE US A TREMENDOUS 

ADVANTAGE. IF THEY'D HIT US WITH THEIR 

USUAL FEROCITY, SHEER WEIGHT OF NUMBERS 
WOULD HAVE OVERWHELMED US. 


-- I'LL SPRING LILANDRA! 


Th Wr q 7 "Tt / 

CYKE, BACK ME UP! THE YOU FORGET )p NY You WANT ME, PAL, T/LI: “Up 
HREE OF US CAN PUNCH BOUT HER! You FozLow ME! LN 4 

OUR WAY THROUGH TO a 

THE QUEEN'S CHAMBER! 4 WA \ 
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G'DAY, MAMA-- 
REMEMBER 
Me? 


A a \s ) we. . 
oi i ff <a “G 
. i _ i he % | 
—=— YUP. a 7 C 
a CRYIN‘ SHAME, J, 7 BREATH, I‘M NOT 
{AIN'T IT. ) SA LIS'NIN, 
| : | 7 Ye aN 


4 


Co 
--- IN TIME TO SEE 
HOW CRITICAL OUR 
SITUATION TRULY [S. 
IAM GLAD Eery 


— 


“MEN'S 
LAST STAND, 


NS 
Ay <> 


THEM TO US, 
TOVARISCH. 


CAROL-- AND OUR PROWESS 
CONQUERED A GALAXY. 


THE BROOD 
WILL RUE THE 
al DAY THEY CHOSE 
E FOR A FOE-- 
AS WILL MY 
RENEGADE SISTER 


1 


YOU'RE WELCOME 
TO TRY. 


STAYING HERE 
COULD FINISH US 
ALL ! 


AY THE SHIAR ARE WARRIORS, TOO, 


I SUGGEST A 
STRATEGIC 
WITHDRAWAL. 


4 PISS 
FoI DS 
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ag LE 


BEFORE IT'S 
FINISHED. 


WE'RE AS GOOD AS DEAD 
ALREADY, THANKS TO THE QUEEN. 
AT LEAST KILLING HER BALANCES 

THE SCALES! 


DO WHAT 
YOu LIKE, 

CYKE-- I'M 
STAYIN’ 


Me | WE ARE STILL MILES 7 ae RL (f= SO,WE ARE DOOMED. Jam 
. ) a 


(T 16 GOOD TO FLY ONCE MORE, & BELOW THE YACHT. : 
BUT THERE ARE ROUGH EDGES JR | TELEPORTING THAT _ eo 
TO MY POWERS THAT DISTURB DISTANCE BY HIMSELF. j 
ME, I AM NO LONGER IN HARMONY COULD BE A STRAIN 
WITH MYSELF OR THIS WORLD. FOR NIGHTCRAWLER. 
H CARRYING KITTY-- 


IT AM AS HIGH AS I CAN 'y 
GO, M7 FRIENDS. THE “s Bie eae 
REST IS UP TO YOu. } PROVE MORE 
: THAN EITHER 
OF THEM 
CAN BEAR. 


. 


vo ® 7A 
Ma 4 MOMENT 
Me LATER..- 


ATMOSPHERE, THEN CREATE WILO WEATHER 
PATTERNS TO BLIND ITS SENSORS. 


okt 
MADE (T-- BARELY. DON'T UNDER- SHE HAS ONLY MINUTES TO 


STAND--I WAS GETTING MORE USED REACH THE AIRLOCK AND 
TO CARRYING PASSENGERS. T COULON'T PULL ME INSIDE. -- 


\ L HAVE A FIRM ; 
GRIP ON THE HULL. ,. BEFORE L 
I APOLOGIZE IN NOW SCOOT INSIDE, y/, FREEZE TO 
ADVANCE FOR MY GIRL--AND FOR Y DEATH--OR 
THE ROUGH RIDE. PITY'S SAKE, HURRY! SUFFOCATE! 


EIR NS es Se ee es 
es XN } PHASE MORE THAN JUST MYSELF. £ COULD HAVE 
BROUGHT HIM IN WITH ME. . 


IT WAS FRIGID OUT 
THERE. POOR NIGHT- 2 
CRAWLER-- EVEN WITH 

HIS FURRY SKIN, THAT ‘S$ 


CO 

THERE'S 

THE AIR- 
LOCK. 


THEREFORE,MY VENOM WILL 

MERELY STUN YOU. BUT THE 

EFFECT, THOUGH TRANSITORY, 
1S MOST UNPLEASANT. _. 
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ORORO AND 
WOLVERINE 


MY ORDERS 

JEx Ls : f ARE TO TAKE 
—{ YOU ALIVE, 
-MAN. 


ip 


<i 


I CAN'T WASTE TIME 
SPARRING WITH THIS CREEP. 
NIGHTCRAWLER NEEDS ME! 


ene, 


W 
An XMENY) 
#155 --L. 


THE CONTROLS ARE BEHIND ME-- SHOOT, 


THE INNER HATCH IS LOCKED LIKE WE FIGURED. a 
(T CAN'T BE OPENED FROM THE OUTSIDE. 22 


z I 
OH, NO--I WASN'T 
FAST ENOUGH FREEING , 
IE LOCK! THE SLEAZOIDS 
COMING AFTER ME! 


FF —O PEPE 
a A. E452 


NOW WHAT? EVERYTHING'S 
SET. IF L CYCLE THE AIRLOCK 
D PHASE-- I SHOULD BE UH-Ut, YOU GO BACK 
ABLE TO HOLD ON WHILE THE THE WAY WE CAME OR 
EXPLOSIVE DECOMPRESSION WE'RE BOTH DEAD. A 
VOIDS THE SLEAZOID FROM 
THE SHIP. 


WITH PLEASURE-- p>, I'LL DUCK OUT TO THE CORRIDOR, THEN BACK 
BY THE VOID! y \ IN HERE AFTER HE FOLLOWS ME. BUT THIS 
R ; E™~ IS TAKING SO MUCH TIME-- NIGHTCRAWLER'S 
2 YOU VE BECOME “SS DYING! 
INTANGIGLE! \ 


AIT7Y LONGES 
FOR THE (NNER 
HATCH, PHASING 


IN THE PROCESS, ONE OF 
HIS FLAILING TENTACLES, 
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WWW OIF 
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eee SLAPS THE 
CONTROL 
PANEL. 


THE LOCKLY 
CYCLES. F 


I...1 DIDN'T WANT THIS. I DIDN'T MEAN IT. I KNOW_HE PROBA- 
BLY DESERVED HIS FATE-- THAT HE'D HAVE KILLED ME WITHOUT 
HESITATION-- THAT WOLVERINE WOULD SAY I DID RIGHT. 
Cc 


BUT L'M NOT WOLVERINE. AND.-.-L 
DON'T WANT TO BECOME LIKE HIM. 


THE SHIP SHOULD HAVE BEEN OURS Yr KNOW, CAROL. SOMETHING 
BY NOW, SCOTTY. WE S' MUST HAVE GONE WRONG. 
BEEN BEAMED UP. = 


[4 


A : 
~ MURPHY'S 


LAW, BUB 
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Z NG 


YOU ARE A FOOL, an I 
CYCLOPS. THIS TIME, N 
\ 
'B 
A 


LY 
DEADLIEST OF ENEMIES. THERE 1S AW 

1 PLACE HERE FOR CHIVALRY OR HONOR. YE, 

ONLY DEATH, LIFE, DEFEAT, VICTORY. BABE. 


( 


THE ALIENS 
E DIS- 
APPEARING! 


A TRA 
PORTER/ 


AT FULL THRUST, 
THE Z'REEE SH'AR 
BOOSTS OUT OF 

SCEAZEWORLOS 

A7TMOSPHERE- 


EVICENT-- MISTAKEN BY THE 
X-MEN FOR BERSERKER RAGE 
WHEN /N REALITY (T (§ GRIEF 
OVER WHAT HE ALONE KNOWS 
AND MUST NOW TELL. HE 
LOOKS AT EACH OF THEM 
(N TURN, AND BEGINS TO 
SPEAK; WHEN... 


ALL GUNS-- 
OPEN FIREM 


NEXT 
ISSUE’ 


WAY, TO GO, X-MEN / Pr. 
WE'RE HOME FREE, 


i} 
EH, LILANDRA 2 


FAR FROM (T, CYCLOPS. WE ARE STILL TOO DEEP WITHIN 
THE SOLAR GRAVITY WELL TO SHIFT INTO WARP SPACE. WHILE 
WE REMAIN AT SUBLIGHT VELOCITIES, WE ARE VULNERABLE. 


YES. BUT WE ARE NO MATCH FOR A TRUE WARCRAFT. 
OUR BEST HOPE LIES IN SPEED AND SURPRISE. 


BUT THAT SURPRISE WILL NOT LAST. THE DISTANCES 
INVOLVED ARE TOO GREAT. WE MAY HAVE CAUGHT LOCAL 
PLANETARY DEFENSES OFF GUARD, BUT THE OUT-SYSTEMS 

UNITS WILL BE WAITING FOR US. 


CYCLOPS! TEN MORE SECONDS-- FIVE, BUB--AN' I 
COULD‘’A HAD HER! IF YOU'D HELPED ME, SUMMERS, WE 
COULD HAVE FINISHED THE QUEEN AT THE START! AT 
; LEAST THEN, We'D HAVE 
ACCOMPLISHED SOMETHING! 


# ’ ‘ ee Ee ass 


Ni SO ANGRY? WHY 
aN BO You HATE THE 
“<t/ 


is ¢ \) QUEEN S02 TA 
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